
The mop lamentable Tragecfie 

Now afore God.tbis reuerend holy Frier, 

All our whole Citie is much bound to him. 

lu. Nurfe, will you go with me into my Clofef, 

To hclpc me fort fuch necdfull ornaments. 

As you thinke fit to furnifti me to morrow? 

CMo, No not till Thurfday, there is time inough. 

Fa, Go Nui fe,go with hcr,weele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt, 

Mo. We fhali be ihort in our prouifion, / . . 

Tis now ncare night. 

Fa. Tu£h,I will ftirre about, 

And all things fhali be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Go thou to Juliet, helpe todecke vp her, 
lie not to bed to night,let me alone: 

He play the huswife for this once, what ho? 

They are all forth, well I will walke ray felfe 

T o Countie Paris, to prepare vp him 

Againft to morrow, my heart is wondrous light, " 

Since this fame wayward Gyrle is fo reclaymd. ! 

Exit, 

Enter Iul i e t and Nurfc. 
lu. I thofe attires arc belt, but gentle Nurfe 
I pray thee leaue me to my felfe to night: 

Fori haue need of many oryfons, 

T o moue t he heauens to fmilc vpon my ftate, 

Which well thou knowcft,is croffc andfull of fin. 

Enter {Mother. 

Mo, What are you bufie ho?need you my helpe? 

Iu. No Madam, we haue culd fuch necellarics 
As are behoofcfull for ourflate to morrow: 

So plcafeyoudet me now be left alone, 

And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you. 

For I am fore you haue your hands full all. 

In this fo hidden bufinefTe. 

UMo. Goodnight. 

Get thee to bed and reft, for thou haft need. 

Exemt. 

lu. Farewell 


of Borneo amlluliet. 

In Farewell, God knowes when we fhali meetc againc> 
I haue a faint cold fearc thrills through my veines, 

That almoll freezes vp the heatc of life: 

Jlc call them backe againe to comfort me. 

Nurfe , what (hon'd Ihe do here ? 

My difmall iceanc I needs muff a£b alone. 

Come V toll, what if this mixture do not worke at all? 
Shall I be married then to morrow morning? 

No, no, this Hull forbid it, lie thou there. 

What if it be a poyfofi which the Frier 
Subtilly hath mimftred to haue me dead. 

Lead in this marriage he ftiould be diflionourd, 

Becaufe he married me before to Romeo ? 

I fcare it is, and yet me thinks it fhoiild not, 

For he hath ftillbcnc tried a holy man. 

How if when 1 am laid into the T ombe, 

I wake before the time that %omeo 
Com: to redeeme me,theres a fearful! poynt: 

Shall I not then be ftiffled in the V ault? 

To whofefoule mouth no healthfome ayre breaths in. 
And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo conics. 

Or if I liuc,is it not very like. 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Togither with the terror of the place. 

As in a Vault c,an auncient receptacle. 

Where for this many hundred yeares the bones 
Of all my buried aunceftors are packt, 

Where bloudie Tybalt yet but greene ia earth, 

Lies feftring in his fhroude, where as they fay, 

At fomc houres in the night, (pints refort: 

Alack, alack, is it not like that I 

So early waking, what with loathfome fmcls, 

And ftitikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 

That liuing mortalls hearing them run mad: 

Oif l walke, fhali I not be dtftraught, 

Inuironcd with all thefe hidious fearcs. 

And madly play with my forefathers ioynts? 



■■ 
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